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I like to remember Interludes In
NlUolal's series ot conspiracies and
vengeance, when he allowed his sub-- 1

tie humor to play like a lambent name
about hts Imagination, when tragedy
turned comedy and Buccess was not
purchased by tears. The case ot the
Kssayan statue well illustrates, the

''lighter Bide ot Nikolai's nature.
Everybody in Boston came to

know Essayan otter he formed the
' famous combination in corn. He must
have made millions; and from the
huniblo post of editor of a little rev-
olutionary Armenian sheet, he became
one uf the city's leading bankers.
Simultaneously his views underwent
a change, as Nikolai discovered when
iie called on him.

"What?" shouted Essayan. "Con-
tribute fifty thousand dollars to the
revolutionary party? You must be
crazy."

"Six months ago," said Nikolai
thoughtfully, "you were bawling for
vengeance upon Russia through the
columns of your newspaper, and beg-glti- g

subscriptions from your Armeni
an compatriots against the tyrant ot
your country."

Essayan stroked his paunch, chuck-
ling.

"Maybe I did." he admitted "But
now 1 am a millionaire. My views
Jinve changed."

Nikolai looked round. We were
seated in Essayan's private muBeum,
(it which he stored his statues. Es-
sayan had gone In for culture. His
collection must have been worth mil-

lions. Treasures of Greece and Rome
adorned his galleries; there was an
original Venus of Praxiteles, a
Hermes by Phidias; s and
friezes had been stripped for the bank-
er from many an ancient temple. Ni-

kolai frowned angrily.
"You must have spent five millions

on that collection of yours," he said.
"Twelve millions," said Essayan

suavely. "And all old, broken things
at that. Thoy tell me that my Hermes
hadn't a head. They tell me that
"tbsy'ro just as valuable when every
titutuo has some part missing. I don't
understand it myself hut th'.iy cost

e millions."
Nikolai led him on to talk ot his

sew hobby. It was evident that the
Armenian took only a shadowy inter-
net in the art sido of his collection.
He did not, in fact, remember whet-
her It was his Appollo that had the
mining arm or his Jupitor whoso leg
Kfts gone. "But Berg knows," said

ttpe banker. "Berg's my art expert in
TvonJo'.i, and what he says goes. He's
sending me a Bample of old Egyptian
piu'mmles that's going to cost me half
a million."

"Now, Mr. Essayan," said Nikolai,
""If you can spare twelve millions for
your confounded art hobby you can
fitve me fifty thousand" for the Arme-
nian cause."
blandly.

"Yet I'll wager you that before the
ynar Is out I'll sell you one of your
own statues out of this gallery for
three times the amount I've asked
you."

"No, you won't," answered the ban-
ker placidly, "because I know you, and
from this moment my museum's go-

ing to be bolted and barred and guard-ed- ,

and nobody's going to enter. See?"
Nikolai could with difficulty restrain

tils Indignation when we were outside.
"The selfish hog!" he muttered. "Ho

Hpends twelve millions on that stuff
when fifty thousand would rebuild
those villages that the Russians burn-h- I

last year, leaving hundreds of his
countrymen homeless. Well, Sum--uer-

we'll win three times that
.amount and teach the scoundrel a les- -
4SOQ."

"Nikolai," 1 said, "I confess that
breaking Into a banker's house in Bos-

ton does not appeal to me. It isn't
fcaslblo. This Is America, and what
can bo done in Europe won't go here."

"I'll do the breaking In," said i.

'"Or, rather, I shall be carried
linto the gallery In state and requested
lo spend the night there alone by Mr.
TEssayan. All you will be required to
rJo will bo to catch the statue In a
.blanket when I throw It out."

t knew that somo audacious scheme
ihad already been devised by my com-

panion, but Nikolai refused to deliver
lijmaelt of It. The year had several
months to run and for two months we
did nothing, except occasionally to
wander In the neighborhood of the
banter's house. Once we encounter-
ed Essayan as he was leaving his

. front door.
'"Hal" he snorted. "When are you

' 'going to soil me my own statue,
what?" He led us back Into the
bouse. "Look!" he Bald. "You shall

' lo warmly welcomed, gentlemen.'
. Tho door that led to the museum
had been secured with Iron bars, each
of which terminated In a padlock. Es
aayan showed us a series of electric
wlreo.

, "TUey communicate wllh the police
department, the private watchman's

fflco, my own room, and the fire de
partment, x Buau expect you soon;
'""Somo time this year," Nikolai an- -

iswored. Have you got your cargo of
mummies yot, Mr, Essayan?"

"Next montn l expect tnem," An

Church and State.
There Is a very emphatic provision

In the constitution of the United States
against any union of church and state
,tn this nation, Article 1, amendment
I, reads as follows: "Congress shall
piake no law respecting an establish-
ment ot religion, or prohibiting the
troo exercise thereof; or abridging the
froe'dom of speech, or of the press, or
the right ot tho people peaceably to

...ftfusumblo, and to petition the govern- -

M'mcntf for redress of grievances." IJn-cl- b

Sara has his own religion, and be Is

JP

W. G. Chapman)

swered tho banker. "Now shool Go
away. You make me feel tired."

On the following Saturday Nikolai
and I sailed for England. It was on
shipboard that ho unfolded his plans.

"We must anticipate those mum-
mies," he said. "Now, Summers, to
let in a liht upon your brain, I In-

tend to entir Essayan's house dis-
guised as au Egyptian king."

"A mummy?" I asked, bewildered.
"Yes. Mummies can be procured

easily In London. I shall simply re-
move the body, wrap myself In the
spiced windings, enclosing a very mod-
ern piece of papyrus recounting tho
history of my undertaking, bore a
neat breathing hole In the case, and
ship myself to Boston. You rill take
mo In your stateroom on the voyage
back, and I trust that you will let me
out ot my case at times for a little
fresh air and exercise. The difficult
part will be after we reach Boston har-
bor. I shall prepare for a Btay of
twenty-fou- r hours or more at the cus-
tom house by making myself lnsensl;
bio with opium or some drug, to while
away the time and prevent a feeling
of cramp from lying In my case. I
shall be consigned to Mr. Essayan, our
fat Armenian friend, and I have no
doubt that he will consider me to bo
from Berg, his art expert on the other
side, and welcome me with open arms.
Of course he will deposit me in his
museum, where I hope to accomplish
my undertaking.

"But Essayan will recognize the
statue," I objected.

"Neither Essayan nor Eerg himself
will recognize It," Nikolai answered.

We readily procured a mummy In
London, and, on the night before our
return journey, Nikolai gave me my
final instructions.

"All you will have to do," he said,
"will be to wait at the back of the
house with a blanket and catch what I
shall throw out to you. You will havo
a pony trap in waiting or perhaps it
would be still better to be in the guise
of the collector of waste from barrels.
In this way you will not be under sus
picion. You will wait, of course, un-
til the watchman has made his round;
then I shall throw down the statue."

We unwrapped the mummy from Its
fastenings. I confess it was a some-
what gruesome undertaking, and when
finally we stood looking down upon
the features of that ancient Egyptian,
I detected in it an uncanny resem
blance to Nikolai. There was tho
same high forehead, the same eagle
nose; moreover, the proportions,
shriveled though they were, were lit-

tle short ot Nikolai's. He laughed.
Reincarnation?" he said, smiling

down on the grotesque thing. "Well,
if so, my worthy ancestor in the flesh,
we shall put you to good purpose."

We left the mummy In our rooms
there was no way to dispose of It
and Nikolai got into the box. I wrap
ped the windings round him and
placed a pillow beneath his head.
Then, having bored a number of holes
in the case, which I rubbed with a pig
ment to make them appear as though
they were the product of time, I put
on the lid.

"How do you feel?" I asked.
"Well, but stuffy," came Nikolai's

answer faintly from within the case.
Then he called to me to raise the lid.

"For heaven's sake do not forget to
lay by a goodly supply of food for my
use In your stateroom," he said. "As
you may have observed, I am a great
trencherman. Now shut her down."

He tested the air for half an hour
and found it breathable. Then he
emerged and we made our final dispo
sitions.

On the following day I boarded tho
Hispanlola, sailing from Liverpool for
Boston. The mummy was hoisted on
board, and a little while afterward
Nikolai came to life within my state-
room. The voyage across the Atlan-
tic was uneventful, and, although my
mummy caused considerable talk
among the stewards, nobody suspected
that it contained a very much

passenger. I had given instruc-
tions that the case should be shipped
to Essayan's house; I marked the out-

side as though It had come from Berg,
and, having left Nikolai with a supply
of water and some concentrated food,
I bade him farewell. He had decided,
at my instigation, rather to endure
the discomfort ot tho long wait pa-

tiently, than to take a drug.
We arrived on Sunday, The case'

would be delivered on the following
morning, Nikolai said, and tho cus-
toms officers promised to hurry it
through. I forget what duty I paid;
It was well worth It On Monday
night, about the hour ot twelve, Ni-
kolai was to emerge from the mum-
my case, select his statue and throw
It down to me.

Then I remembered that the hour
would be too early for the advent ot
the ash-barr- collector. I hit on a
new plan, I would drive past the
back of the house In sight of the
watchman, in an automobile; I would
pretend that the machine had broken
down, and would stop in the street
for repairs. No crowd would be like-
ly to assemble at such an hour In that
secluded district; and the watchman
would be compelled to make the round
ot the house.

willing for everybody else to haye
theirs, but he will not enter into co-

partnership with any religion. Chica-
go American.

Useful at the Races.
"Why did you pick .Alpha to win

that race? I never thought he would
win."

"Alpha Is the first letter ot the Greek
alphabet I figured that 'Alpha should
naturally; lead.') w

'

"See .what It la to hare an

This plan I carried into effect. The
bankor was In the country, I bad
learned, and the house deserted. It
would be tho easiest matter to accom-
plish my scheme. Soon after mid-
night I drove up toward Essayan's
house' I duly stopped the machine,
uttered an exclamation' ot anger, de-
scended', and burrowed Into the ground
beneath It. As I had anticipated, the
watchman paused on his round.

"Broken down?" he inquired sym
pathetically.

"I'm not doing this for fun," I an
swered, with feigned anger.

He watched mo for a while and
then resumed hts patrol ot tho house.
The moment that he disappeared I
sprang from under the machine, seized
the blanket I had brought, and whist
led twice, the appointed signal. Then,
looking up, I saw Nikolai s head ap-
pear from an upper window.

Nikolai motioned with his hands; I
spread tho blanket and braced myself
to receive tho weight of the statue.
To my astonishment, however, I re-
ceived, not what I had expected, but
an oblate sphere, that hurtled heavily
through tho air and descended into
tho receptacle. I glanced at it hastily.
It was the fore part of a female head

of course In marble.
I laid It down stupidly and glanced

up again. Once more an object de-

scended. This time It was a leg
a marble leg, worthy of an Apollo. I
caught It and hastened beneath the au-

tomobile again, concealing my treas-
ures, just in time to hear the watch-
man's tramp as he came round tho

corner. I pretended to be very busy
with the machine. He halted for a
moment, glanced at me, and again re-

sumed his beat.
But why was Nikolai cutting up the

statue piecemeal?
The next object that came down to

me was a single band. I looked up;
I thought I saw Nikolai smiling. The
situation was an absurd one.

"Don't cut it up. so fine," I whis-
pered. I do not know whether he
heard. A single finger next came
down; but an Instant later I was stag-
gering under the weight of a torso
and the hind part of a head, which
seemed to me to be tho complimen-
tary piece of the first one that had
descended. Again I sought the safe-
ty ot the bottom of the automobile.

The watchman paused so long this
time that I thought best to crawl out

"It's the carbureter," I explained,
with a very dim understanding ot the
meaning of the term. "And I think
my spark plug's fouled. Do you know
of any repair shop In the neighbor-
hood?"

"Not at this time of the night" an-

swered the watchman, gloating, as It
seemed to me, over my misfortune.
This was his revenge for my previous
reception ot his sympathetic inquiries.
"Oh, well, I'll Btart the blamed thing
somehow," I answered, and began fum-
bling the mechanism again.

He passed on upon bis beat and I
looked up to Nikolai. A fore-ar- came
whizzing through the air; an arm; a
second leg; then the greater part ot a
trunk; finally two ears. And then,
as I still waited, I saw Nikolai, perched
upon the windowsitl. I motioned him
back and crawled beneath the automo-
bile again.

This time the watchman hardly look-

ed at me. When he was gone I bundled

Clumsy In Proportion to Her Size.
"Nuthln de mattah wld muh wife,

sah," stated Brother Stookey: "dat is,
'eeptin' she's so clumsy. Weighs
mighty nigh three bund'ed pounds, de
lady do, and she's alius steppln' on
de dogs or de chlld'en. Broke one o'
de dog's legs yiste'd'y, and spread po'
little Booker T, he's de baby out
flat dls mawnln'. Cou'se, I don't s'pose
she kin he'p It, but needer kip de live
etook, Dunnah 'zackly what to do, but
I's 'bout conclusloned, to git a dlvo'ce.
Dat dog was wuth fl' dollahs o' any

tho Items Into the machine. I look-
ed up. Nikolai was throwing out a
ropes .1 caught tho end as he sig-
naled mennd waited, my heart beat-
ing fast,.for his descent. Ho came
down at-f- t terrific paco and landed
heavily upon the ground, his hands
bleeding from the contact with the
rope. AsClmy white dust bad Bottled

tall over him, giving him the appear
ance of a miller. Ho sprang Into the
machine.

"Let her go, Summers," ho cried, It
and. even as he spoke, the watchman it
came back before his time and in an It
opposite direction. He had evidently
suspected something. One glance at his
Nikolai was sufficient for his suspic-
ions

it
to leap Into full activity. -- Ho tho

snatched a whistle from his neck and out,
placed it to his lips. He

Beforo ho could blow Nikolai had
seized him by the throat and grasped
his hands. "Into tho auto with him,
Summers!" he cried In a low, pene-
trating 'whisper. "Give a hand." I
pulled the struggling man inside.
"Newtek" her go," Nikolai .cried, our
"Hurry, man,"

And then a lamentable aspect of our
situation made Itself manifest Tho
automobile had actually broken down,
I bad disarranged the gear In some
manner. It would not stir. No sound
came from the engine. I

VCrank her, crank her," cried Ni-
kolai, still struggling with tho watch-
man,

on
whose powerful strength was al-

most a match for tils own. "Here!
Take him and I'll start tho engine."

He forced him into my arms and

NOT

leaped out again. The moment that
he had left the automobile my antag-
onist disengaged himself with ease
and blew a shrill, prolonged blast up-

on his whistle. A moment later I heard
the thump ot a policeman's night-
stick upon the pavement, two or three
blocks away.

The watchman's strength was more
than mine. ' The only fortunate cir-
cumstance was that as yet he had
not seen the broken pieces of the
statue in the tonneau. In front Ni-

kolai was cranking furiously. The
watchman called and shouts
from, the street Then the engine be-
gan to chug and Nikolai leaped In,
just as the watchman gained the
street

A policeman had darted up and, as
the wheels began to move, be grasped
at my collar. I shook him off. We
left him and the watchman behind.
A moment later we were traversing
tho street at full speed and congratu-
lating ourselves that we had shaken
oft our pursuers. We were premature.
I heard a chug, chug, chug behind ub.
As I turned my head 1 saw the police-
man leap upon the watchman's motor-bicyc-le

and shoot in our direction.
Now followed a pretty chase. The

motor-blcycl- o was as swift as the au-
tomobile. Time and again the police-
man caught us; but one turn ot the
wheel and our huger bulk turned In
upon him dangerously, threatening to
shake him from his perch. He whist-
led all the while. Crowds came pour-
ing out ot side streets. Once he drew
his revolver, but a deft movement In
his direction caused a slight collision,
and, In saving himself, our pursuer
lost his weapon. By now wo were
speeding through Boston's streets, the
city streets which were as light as
day and filled with theater crowds.

man's money, and now looey at him!"
Kansas City Star,

Wasted Postage.
Frequently In the cities, according to

the post offlco' authorities,' lettera'are
held up because they have", been
stamped with foreign postage. Appar-
ently many newcomers to this country,
through ignorance, use their own
country's stamps when they first ar-
rive, Buthe mall doesn't get past the
first sub-post- " office. The letters are
held (or postage.

Soon we should be compelled to halt
Multitudes took up tho chase. Wo
turned off along tho Common, shot
across tho grass, and sped along tho
deserted glades beneath tho old trees;
and all tho while the policeman follow-
ed us, riding now behind, now at our
sides. Wo could not shake him off.

Suddenly a desperate oxpedlent oc-
curred to me. 1 turned, and, groping
among the fragments of tho dismem-
bered Btatue, I found the leg. I seized

by the ankle and, taking aim, flung
with all my might at bur pursuer.
struck him squarely beneath 'tho

chin. He swerved and toppled from
machine, and went crashing with

upon tho ground. Nikolai pulled
machine to a standstill, sprang
and picked up our useful weapon.
brought It back broken Into two

parts but still serviceable. Tho po-

liceman romalned stunned upon tho
ground.

Then, speeding up the machine, we
regained the streets, and n fow mo-
ments after were leaving tho city In

rear as we tore out toward the
country.

We were safe. But, looking at tho
pieces of tho statue, I wondered how
Nikolai proposed to sell them to Es-
sayan.

"I shall not sell them to Essayan;
shall sell them in London to his

agent Berg," Nikolai explained to me
tho following day, as we sat to-

gether In our Boston lodgings.
"But Berg is an art expert; you

can't deceive Berg," I exclaimed.
"Berg knows all the statues which he

A PENNY,"
IiSYERED ESSAYAN,

has purchased for Essayan. You can't
sell him the' same again."

Nikolai laughed. "My dear Sum
mers, perhaps I should have Initiated
you into the whole secret at the begin
ning," he said. "Well, I will do so
now." And then he told me.

His story began with his arrival at
the custom house. After what seem-
ed an immeasurable period in tho ob-
scurity ot his case he found himself
lifted upon a cart and conveyed to
Essayan's house. The banker had
left a deputy in charge while he was
away, a shrewd fellow vho was in
structed to admit nobody to the mu
seum under any .pretext at all. So
well did he fulfill his instructions that
he dismissed the carrier snd, with Iho
aid of tho watchman, carried the sup
posed mummy into the museum, with
much undoingiof bolts and bars. He
placed Nikolai and his coffin upon the
ground in the mummy room and re
tired, chuckling over his shrewdness

After waiting till evening, to assure
himself that he would not be dis
turbed, Nikolai opened tho case and
emerged.

Cautiously he explored the cham
ber. He found that it opened Into the
house by means of an unlocked door.
Clearly the banker did not apprehend
attack from within; and for the safety
ui ais nouse ne trusted ms watchman.
Nikolai' j first act was to discover the
upper window from which he could
get into touch with me. His second
was to rearrange the contents of the
mummy case, so that, when it was
opened, the absence of any body would
arouse suspicion of trickery on the
dealer's part rather than suggest that
it had been used as a medium for bur
glary. Having done this Nikolai en
tercd the statue gallery.

"I had already formed my scheme.

Preferred to Deliver It Himself,
Henry J. Waters, president of the

Kansas State Agricultural college,
4tells of a young man who was collect-
ing funds tor. a benevolent institution.
He attempted to collect a dollar from
an old man who was noted for his
closeness. The youth approached the
older man and stated his mission and
asked for a dollar, saying ho was col-
lecting for the Lord.

"Collecting for the Lord ?" asked the
old man. "Well, young man, how old
are you!"

Summers," ho said, "but what struck
mo at once was tho very mutilated
condition ot Essayan's Btatues. Hard-
ly a one but lacked some member of
tho body. And then I remembered
Essayan's comment upon this tact, and
how he had boasted that ho did not
know one from the other know only
that ho bad ;ald out twelve million
dollars for them.

"Now, this was ray schomc. I did
not Intend to steal a statuo. I planned
to steal parts of several statues; to
chop a leg from one that had two logs,
an arm from one that had two arms;
a torso from a statuo that was other-
wise complete; fingers and legs and
cars and other members to make up
my complete art object

"Summers, my plan succeeded . be-
yond expectation. I havo robbed Es-
sayan ot an entire statuo; yet so skill-
fully has It been done that the ignorant

fool will never discover that he
has lost anything."

To this the papers bore witness on
the following day. I cull this extract
from the Boston Record-Mirro- r.

"A daring robbery was attempted last
night at the house ot Mr. Essayan, the
well-know- n banker. The thieves mado
their appearance in an automobile,
and had almost succeeded In effecting
an entrance when thoy wcro surprised
by the night watchman. A desperate
struggle followed, but the night watch-
man having foiled their attempt to
kidnap htm in tholr machine, suc-
ceeded in drawing his whistle and In
warning the police. Officer Z270 gavo
chase upon his motor-cycl- e and follow-
ed the burglars as far as the Common,
when he was struck by some missile
and felled unconscious. The thieves
succeeded In escaping and so far have
not been traced, though it Is thought
that the identity of at least one of
them is known to Mr. Essayan who
had, in fact, boon led to expect just
such an attempt It Is believed that
Mr. Essayan's art gallery was the ob-
ject of the attempt However, a care
ful examination by Mr. Esaayan re
vealed the fact that the gallery waB
ITaver entered."

A month later Nikolai and I were In
London, in the guise of art agents
from the Levant We Interested Mr.
Berg In our new statue.

"Dug up near Candia, Crete," said
Nikolai, In broken English. "Tho mu-

tilated condition is ascribed to tho
fact that the statue was demolished
and buried by an earthquake about tho
time of Augustus.

"It has been pieced together credit-
ably," said Berg, examining It with ex-

traordinary interest. "A truly remark-
able piece of work. I should say that
it had been made experimentally by
one versed In the various schools of
the civilized world about the time of
Christ. Other statues, for Instance,
show the influence cf some special
school, but this bead seems to have
been modeled after the school ot Phi-

dias; here we havo one leg ot con-
temporary Cretan sculpture and its
fellow of Roman work. Possibly a
composite, prepared by pupils In the
local school. As a curiosity it should
bo of vast Interest; but I am not d

to offer an exorbitant amount.
How much do you want for it?"

"Two hundred thousand dollars,
American," Nikolai answered. '

"Call it a hundred and fifty thousand
and I'll purchase It," said Berg.

Nikolai agreed reluctantly.
"By the way," ho continued, when

Berg had signed in Essayan's name,
"is that the Mr. Essayan who received
the mysterious empty mummy caso
last month, as reported In tho art
papers? I think I have a clue to tho
sender. Tell him to look Inside and
find whether there Is not something
writtqn in English upon a piece ot
papyrus.

MATTERS --TO PONDER OVER

Some Timely Thoughts That Will Be
Found worth More or Less

Consideration.,

I like to talk about the "good old
times" once In awhile, but I believe
the new times are better. Comparo
the comforts of life and tho facilities
for carrying on farm work of tho
present day with those of 25 years,
ago and you will agree with me, I
think. We are living in the best timo
and in the best country the world
ever saw, but somo ot us have not yet
found It out. .

You can almost tell what kind of
a farmer a man is by the rattle of his
mowing machine. The best kopt ma-
chinery majtes the least noiso.

Too many of us believe in coopera
tion of the kind that means: You
help mo and I'll help myself.

The man who can afford to dres3
hts wife and daughter comfortably
and well and does not Is a sorry sort
of a fellow.

God made woman's body tho most
beautiful thing on earth and ho in
tended that it should be properly
clothed and cared for.

Many a boy's heart has been hurt
and his disposition soured by sense
less and thoughtless criticism of his
personal appearance and manners,
The young heart is always sensitive
to ridicule the- - crudest weapon that
can be used and it should never be
directed against a boy or girl. Recol
lections of undeserved and thought-
less ridicule of dress, the result ot
poverty, 40 years ago, causes the
blood to niBh to our own faces to this
day, C, M. S.

Method of Trapping Eagles.
Every year thousands of Chinese go

into Mongolia to catch eagles to use
for fans. Tamo eagles carried on
their shoulders aro used as decoys
when certain spots are selected for
the baiting of nests with Ken-y- or
small fish. Other eagles then join the
tame ones, and tho, nests are raised
by the trappers.

"I am twenty-five,- " answered the
young man

''Well, I am seventy-fiv- e years old,
and as you are only twenty-fiv- e years
old I think that I will get to see the
Lord sooner, than ypu, 'I will hand
hlin the dollar myself." Kansas City
Star,

Relic Highly Valued.
A handkerchief formerly belonging

to Richard Wagner, with a dedication
to the composer's bride embroidered
on it, was sold for 720 at Muutc'd.

TREASURES

Some Strange Tales of Hidden

Gold and Jewels.

Pirates' Loot l Elusive, But Not a
. Few Have Dreamed of Digging

Spanish Doubloons From the
Earth Only Dreams.

What child Is there who cannot re
call hearing at mother's knee stories
of burled treasures. And what child
has net dreamed of digging from the
damp, dank earth Spanish doubloons
or golijon nuggets? Nor were they in

some uwashbuckllng pirate who rovtd 1
the mUn with plank over set for luclf-les- s

seafarers who camo his way, tho
Knnsa; City Star states.

Down the generations has come the
story of one who took his talents and
burled them, and there Is nothing to
disprove the theory that he then but
confoimed to common custom.

A farmer digs a well, the drill
strike metal, and a pot ot gold Is un-

earthed. In the walls of a dismantled
house a black box is revealed and Its
shiny treasure makes the finder a rich
man. From New Haven comes the
story of an Italian laborer', who, dig-
ging the foundation ditches for his
modeut home, disinterred enough gold-
en guineas to clear his place from
debt

Few towns away from 'tho prairie
country but have their treasure caves,
and veteran river men will point in
passing to where some vessel treasuro
laden went to the locker ot the fresh
water David Jones, Esq.

At New London, Conn., townspeopl fstill narrate a weird tale of treasu
which disappeared from a SpanlsK
vessel thero 160 years ago. In 1763, to
be exact, tho galleon Stas, Jose y
Elena, gold laden and bound from
Mexico to Spain, was disabled In
southern water and carried north
ward. After weeks of idle drift
ing, the boat was sighted by a relief
ship and towed to port at New Lon-
don.

When repairs had been made and
the ship was ready to sail It was
learned that from Its hold the bullion
had disappeared.

There was but one conjecture. Tho
gold had been stolen and burled along
the watei' front close by. Townspeo-
ple kept close watch, but no. one ever
camo to reveal! the hiding place.

Something more than half a cen
tury ago came there a seeress, who
gave directions as to the whereabouts
of the burled riches. Two youths
gave credence to her powers and,
their story goes on, on a murky night
she led them to a cache where stood
a chest marked plainly "Jose y El-

ena," but that when they1 tried to lift
It the rusted handles broke away un-

der, their grip.
Abandoning the quest for the night.

they returned the following day, but
never ngain were they able to locate
the mysterious box.

Not far from Buffalo an Island in
the Niagara rlfftr is sal1 to be the
trove of a French refugee aiid fairly
dotted with boxes of Jewels and pots
of gold Many prospectors have sunk
their nicks about the reputed site of
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discovered any treasure, save that
once In 1888, at unxsally low water,
some coins dated 1537 were found ut
the very edge of the Island.

It Is known that Gardner s island
was once the rendezvous ot duc- -

caneers. and many rumore tell pf
burled treasure there, long hidden loot
of pirates.

Nor is the rumor of treasure trove
confined to the Atlantic seaboard or
the east for from Oregon to Lower
California beach dwelling folk cherish
and retell the stories of their fathers
to the little folks, who dream ot grow-

ing up and finding the great stores ot
gold along the Pacific coast

Even along the lower Mississippi
there is a tale of ?300,000 gold buried
near Natchez, and a classic of Colo-

rado Is the legend of Peg Leg Smith,
whose vast wealth died with htm for
all the world Is concerned, no one
ever having located tho cache of tho

d miser who did his trading
with nuggets of huge size.

Out in the Three Hills regions there
are some who still seek the cache
where Peg Leg hoarded up his wealth

somo Indeed have perished in the
eearch but no one ever found the
rumored gold.

Nearer homo there Is the wartime
tale of burled silver teapots stacked
to their brim with family jewels and
American gold coin and left in ditches

Awn ntlinra nwnnrfi friffhtfined.
fled before tno soiaiery oi uib ivii;
war which camo loraging.

Exceptions.
Foote, the comedian, dined one day

at a country inn, and the landlord
asked how he liked his fare.

"I have dined as Well as any man In
England,'-- ' Bald Foote.

"Except the mayor," cried the land-

lord.
"I except nobody," said be. .

'But you must!" screamed the host
"I won't!"
"You must!"
At length a petty magistrate took

Foote before the mayor, who observed
that it had been customary in that
town for a great 'number of years al-

ways to ''except the mayor," and ac-

cordingly fined him a shilling for not
conforming to ancient custom. Upon
this decision, Foote paid the shilling
at tho same time observing that
thought the landlord tho greatest fo
In Christendom except the mayor.j
Christian uegisier, "SBv

c. tUs. Rhnrt fin
"Where did' the phrase 'The longest

way 'round 1b often the Bhorteet way
home' originate?"

" don't know," replied the man
wth a motor. "Probably with a traffld
policeman."

Parental Pride.t
"So your youngest baby has. learned t

to walk!" eai'd the admiring relative.
"Walk, nothing!" exclaimed the fond

parent. "Some of the steps' it take
109k exactly aB it It Were inventing'
a new fancy donee,"


